


Wt was Autumn. 
1 think it was, anyyiay, 


Yea, now | recall those small 

trees which line the avenues / was in Opal at that time, and yet 

of Uittle Canton in the distracted by bright costumes in other 

Alleys. The pavement there cities. Garrick Flash had begun his 

west slope Wik Fhe Zipping and zooming and | had begin to 

heaves Bi it had fallen. think that perhaps this smiling Hermes 
Might be fine sport. 


And a brief flicker of honor, or duty, or 
whatever darned emotion it was, book me 
back to England for a time A masked 
American aviator who flew with the RAF 
weeded hy assistance. 
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mM er We 70) Uibler 3 Spits 
on Lantos strabs. a 


OK, and a bizarre man-monster that & 
German science had created./ almost 
forgot that. 


(/ know, | know, | know that 
prior I've weitten of leaving 
England in 1891 never to 
return. But. my patriotism is 
not: something | take prik in, 
80 often times | choose Fo 
forget my wartime return Fo 
London's dirt and gray.) 


Bat what | write today is mot of 
me and then. 


of Ted Knight in that 


SSE Green and red and bright in the 
: darkness and new £0 everything. 


And this is of his: enemy, boo 
His archenemy. 





Gregory Wright - colorist | i 
i Oakbey | 11.9.0.- tottorors 
a | Archie Goodwin - editor 
H | Chuck Kine - assistant ed. 





IE. ONE GIRL'S 


MAB: 
VIRTUE IS INTACT, SURE. BUT 
I STILL SEE ELEVEN OF THESE 
HERE WHO'VE DIEP. TO ME THE 
MIST'S JUST A KILLER. NO 
HONOR IN THAT AT ALL. i] 
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I'LL SEE WHAT I CAN DO 

ABOUT FINDING HIM. THANKS 
FOR BRINGING ME IN ON THIS, 

CAPT. BAILEY. I DIDN'T EXPECT 
POLICE COOPERATION THIS 
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EARLY ON FOR ME. 


WOMEN WHILE 
SHE SLEPT. THE 
MIST KILLED HIM 


AND YOU WON'T 
GET IT. NOT FROM EVERYONE 
IN THE DEPARTMENT. BLIT I LIKE 
TO THINK I'M A MODERN Guy. I 
KEEP UP WITH FASHION AND 
DANCE STEPS. WHAT'S NEW AND 


I SEE YOu N 
GUYS...ALL 
COSTUMEP AND 
POWERED AS THE 





1S TMS WHAT 
JK MY LIFE SHALL 
BE? 
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BUT HE fo. H SUT NOW HE'S A 
Ss ] ROGUE. ONE OF A 
LP BE JUDGE! A 
ay OME Ae is NEW BREED, TOO. A 
Se oe eee 
} ACHIEVEMENTS. THAT AND (Bibra 
xX HIS DEEDS IN THE GREAT sion aie Pig Pre ! 
In wae THE RICHES HE CAN STEAL | 
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NOTHING. 
INKING Al 
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THI Loup. r | 
KEEP SORTING / 
LOOT. cf 
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iq “IS THIS MY 
LIFE To BE?" 
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: | [= BUT WE DON’T HAVE 
= STEALTH. MOT LIKE AT A NIGHT 
p CLUB, WE DON'T. NOT LIKE DEAD OF 
/ Vi NIGHT WOULD AFFORD Lis. 
}ANKING ‘Ss JUST > We 
ENDED. INDEED, IT MAY BE 
ALL THOSE THINGS. 
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REMOVE. rue eas } 


IC urste mereer MAN, 
A: 


S YOU'RE TOLD... 





Fair and square 
sights. 
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| iy? 1 dont krow. Il 
never Know. 
They became archfoes. ated S 


enemies. There wasn't a year 
Yor the next three decades 





Phat these tyo wouldnt 


JE could all have been avoided 
meet in battle. 


with one stroke of the knife 





The Mist, of course, lang gone 


Wig BIT OFA 
Me vetect 


THINKER. THAT'S 
ALL. I'M NO RED 
BAILEY. 


THOSE WHO ) AND DEEDS MATCH 
HAVE NEED (\ T'S BLACKNESS. 
vs THEY FEAR MY 
LIGHT..MY 


I'LL USE 
THAT FEAR, AND 
MAYBE...JUST MAYBE 


YOU'RE AT IT, 
I'D LIKE A LIST 
OF THOSE WHO 


WELL, PVE 
HEARD OF IT, BLIT 
I CAN'T QUITE 
THINK WHERE. 
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FOR EVERYONE ELSE THAT 
BREATHED THE GAS. 


ie 
CFDs |: 
SOON. 
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great. Guardian knot, 
easier Fo hack in half than to 
solve the sttying of. 


But there have always: been the 
crime-fighting skuthe. Some 
et carpe fan poh 
fampion i ‘3B 
cxample Rolph Dighy boo 
Suppose. 


| recall in the 50.8, a western 
Privabe detective, Sierra Smith 
made headlines for a year. He 
Crailed a mad dog killer through 
ive states, using clues ar 
canning. The ending to the 
chase involved jet-fightars: and 
rodeo clowns and a lot of 


The 50 8 also had Raymond. 
he green Martian, back when he wore a 
Prench-coa 


ib and a human face, 


And of course the 40.8 Had Wesley 
Dodds and his woman. 


But Ted Knight, an inventor used to solving the 

puzzles of science, many times used those same 
Skils Fo solve puzaes made by man. It took time. 
At first he was no Holmes. 
But slowly his talents grew. 


Oh, and in those days, Ted was a more physical 
costumed mysteryman than one might think 
seeing the gentle scholar of now. 


Indeed Far more physical. 





even a Watson. 
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| ae \ Z YES, NOWL 

WILSON 7 RECALL READING ABOUT 

-{ MAY'S ART IS ‘ 4 IT IN THE NEWSPAPERS. I 

2°” | DRAWING au/Te X PL WAS CERTAIN I KNEW 
hy SOME ATTEN- 0 HIS NAME FROM 
TION. \ e SOMEWHERE. 


AND JXOL/ WANTED 
TO EXHIBIT HIM, MR. 

?OONIEF THEN WHY 
DIDN'T YOU? 





We 5 
LOVES WHO. WHO 
HATES WHO. HOW 


AN EXCLUSIVE 
STORY IF YOU GET 
'O THE 


SWEAR. THE DOPE. 
STRAIGHT. SWEAR. THE 
MIST IS LEAVING TOWN. 

TRAIN RIDE TO KEYSTONE, 
TEN TONIGHT. 
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WHY? WHY DID \ 


YOU HAVE TO SAVE 
ME? WHY DID YOU 
WANT TO? 


you 
WERE HELPLESS. 
IT DIDN'T SEEM 


SN 





TIME. 
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KE MING 
HERE TO MR. DOONIE’S APARTMENT 
AT SUCH SHORT NOTICE. I SUMMONED YOU 
BECALSE YOU WERE ALL INVOLVED IN SOME 
SMALL WAY IN THE ADVENTURE. DOONIE, 
DELANEY AND MAYHEW...THE SMALL BITS OF 
INFORMATION I GLEANED FROM YOU THREE 
HELPED ME SOLVE THIS CASE. 


The next eventing six men 
gathered 






BAILEY, YOU 
WERE A GREAT HELP 
COURSE. 


YOU HAVE THAT'S RIGHT. 
A MANAGER, HE DIED DURING 
VICTOR ROSS. THE MIST'S BANK 
RAID. HE LIKED HIS 
THE CAUSE OF 
EVERYTHING. 


I SUPPOSE. 
YES. BRANDY, HIS. 
DRINK OF CHOICE. 


EXPLAIN. \ IT'S NO SECRET THAT YOU ARE 
DESTINED FOR GREAT THINGS, MAY. 
IT'S BELIEVED YOU'LL BE ONE OF 
AMERICA'S PREMIER ARTISTS. VICTOR 
ROSS KNEW IT TOO. HE WANTED TO 
GUIDE YOU. STEER YOU. 


FROM THE START. I 
FELT LOYALTY TO 
HIM. I WAS GOING 
TO SPEAK TO HIM 


HE 
REPRESENTS 
ARTISTS. HE 
WANTED TO 

REPRESENT NE. 
I TOLD HIME 
WAS HAPPY WITH 
VICTOR. 





AND 
YOU, DOONIE, 
OFFERED BOYLE A 
SMALL BONUS IF 
HE WOOEP WILSON 
FROM VICTOR ROSS 
LOW 


WITH YOU. 


GRAND FUTLIRE, TOO. 
I WANTED TO BE A 
PART OF THAT. 


YOU MAY 
HAVE BEEN THE 


DID ANYWAY. WHO KNOWS 
WHAT DRIVES 
SOME MEN? 












VICTOR SAID 
NO. HE SAID I WAS 
ALREADY TOO BIG 
FOR DOONIE'S 
GALLERY. 





THE MIST'S 
CRIME WAVE WAS A 
RUSE? 


A SMOKE 
SCREEN, EXCLIGE THE 
PUN? NO. HIS CRIMES 

WERE CRIMES. HE MADE 
A SMALL FORTUNE 


BANK WHERE BOYLE 
KNEW VICTOR ROSS 
WOULD BE. 


I KNOW IT'S 


WHOLE THING TO 
US. WE ARRESTED 
BOYLE WHO 
CONIRM EE” 
IT. 


No 
OFFENSE, 
BILL. 


HIRE THE 
MIST, TO CREATE 
A GAS COMPOLIND THAT 
WOULD BE HARMLESS TO 
EVERYONE... EXCEPT 
BRANDY DRINKERS. 


ALL MIGHT FIND IT 
INTERESTING. 


A FEW DIFFERENT 
HIDEOUTS ACROSS 
TOWN, BUT HE ALSO 
HAD ONE TRUE LAIR. 


WHERE ALL HIS DEVICES 


INVENTIONS ARE. 


ALL IN THINGS THAT ARE 


JUST PLAIN BIZARRE, 
THIS IS A PLACE 
TO SEE. 


AND 
IF YOU'RE INTERESTED AT | 


WHEN DO 
WE LEAVE? 
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“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 
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